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FLY Ihe merry Market-W omen of Taunton. b 
The Goſſips be ing in a merry ve in, Declaring how they can them neatly couz:n, 4 
Each one doth of her Hus hand ſore complain, | And dri K off Pots of Nappy Ale a Dozen. 4 Z 

Tune of, The Parliament of Women: Or, Digby's Farewel. 1 
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be (hag all mp kind neighbours, x hear me a while, J nceds mult confeſs of my husband, ſaſd Tone, ; 

AI ſing pou a ſong that will make you to (mile; That he fs a man who loves to ſap at home, þ 
Sk a parcel ef Women of late J did hear, And hard he doth wozk fo2 to maintain his charge, 
In an Ale-houſe a dzinking good Ale and ſtrong beer, And leldome doth chive me, althaugh J ſpend large; 
Eben takt of their Hus bands am aln every one, / But if that he knew of the Pots J do drink. 


Boch Marget and Sarah, Rebecka, and Jone ; He would keep me ſho ter ot mo ſey Itlink: 

And ([ep were reſolved to have tot her pot, (unow't. Wnt J will be tunning enough ks; him Citl, 1 
Concluding their Pusbands at home could not Foz J will be (ure of a groat at my will. "Mp 
Quoth one, 3 will tell pou the thing J do fear,  Nuoth the Widdow if J watch as J do intend, 
My child it doth cry at home whilſt J am here; My hus vand chall ne*c know what money J ſpend; +. 
ut if that my husband doth give me a blow, There be many waps koz to conzen a man, * 
B. [ure he fhall find me no leſs then a Show: Though he watch his Mile even as cloſe as he can. 

Eo Compaſs my ends J will bzing it about, Ik he gives me money to buy meat to roeſt, 

And tell him my money it would not hold cut, Be ſure J will reckon him moze then it coſt; 

Foz all things lo dear in the Porket row be, And ſo pau map li be with pour fusbands moſt bzabe 


et him go himſelt end the ſame he ſhall lee. And they nefr the wiſer what money you have. 
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ut if that my husband doth give me a blow, There be many waps koz to conzen a man, * 
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But J care not fo2 two-pence if Imeet a friend. At night J have pleas'd him when as he came t89 


Quoth Margret pour ſimple fo think of ſuch fears, But now Goſſips all it is time to be gone, 


A am no luch fool as to cringe to a man, And then J will tell him a tale in his car, 
Ik that he ſerlkes me, J will ſtrike him again; That every thing in the Parket is dear; 
Beſides i'm with child, which to me is a joy, How oſten J travel'd abou: and about, 8 
If that J do box him he thinks J but toy; | And all foz to findſome good penny-wozth out; 39 
Poo? foel he is fearful to bzeed any bzall, He'l never miſtruſt J his money did ſpend, =; 
Jop fear 3 could wong that J go withal. And ſo fart wel Goſſips, fo2 Ale make an end. 4 


The Second Part, To the ſame Tune. 


Aith Sarah my husband is ot ſuch a mind, Then qv. Pether pꝛittle pꝛattle, with all my heat 
Obe cails me to teckon what money's behind; Wael have 'tother Tankacd befo2e we five part; 
TUWhen I b1ing it home, he will tak't in his hand, Come let us fit down and we'l talk of our woes, 
And then he will ask me in what it doth ſtand: We'l have a full giaſs in deſpight ok our koeg; 
Then J make alye, and tell hun ſomething moze, Do not fear your Husbands What ever they be, 
Oz elle this crols Rave would beat me out of dooz Foz Imy own ſelf have been married to thꝛiee; 
Foz he l not allow me a penn to lpend, Although we at noen have had a lcolding bent, 


Why ſtould we be curb'd lo, hang tare, let us dzink, Pethinks Goſſip Jone pou have a luſty man, | 
TU haze tiother pot what ere our hus bands think J hope he doth give you content now and (ha; iT, 


At when we come home they upon us do frown, * F'le warrant you'r merry enough when àz'm lad; 
wen give them good wozds & bzing their anger down J'mcſure that J want what J founeriy had: 
Pꝛetending our Burthens ha'h tired us loze, By husband doth it like a Pome all the day, 

As if we were ready to fall on the Floze : And at night in the bed he is co.d as the clap; : 


And lo by that means they will patient remain, J had rather he would go andd2ink a Pot oz two 
And pitty us too, when they hear us complain. And come home at night and do what he ſhould d 


Ik my hus band ſcold J will pull him by the ears, Foz J muſt haſte home to my filly old man, 


Painted for F, Coles, T, Vere, J, Wright, and J. Clarke. 


